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her sides, and in a low, hurried tone she began: "Clara, now Clara, now see, I've been usen your soap — ach, it smells so goot! — nearly all der time! " — "Why," I broke in, " you were welcome ! "
But she stopped me roughly with one word, "Wait," and then she went on. "Und der pins — why, I can't no more count. Und der hair-pins, und der paint/' (her voice was rising now), " oh, der lofely soft pink paint! und I used dem, I used 'em all. Und I never t'ought you had to pay for dem all. You see, I be so green, fraulein, I dun know no manners, und I did, I did use dem, I know I did; but, so help me, I didn't mean to spoonge, und by Gott I didn't shteal!"
I caught her hands, they were wildly beating at the air then, and said, "I know it, Semantha, my poor Semantha, I know it."
She looked me brightly in the eyes and answered: "You do? you truly know dat?" gave a great sigh, and added with aat
